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For Home Lighting

ElectHesiy-

Is fee Best Light

It is Cheerful Safe

Touch the Button and there You

No Matches No Dirt Soot

Positively wilt not discolor your decorations or
soil your draperies v

Remember this when selecting your Spring
Decorations and install Electric

PARIS ELECTRIC CO

L ALLEN Manager

GEO W
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND LICENSED EMBALMER

BOTH PHOJTES 1377vIGHi 399

Scoured and Recleaned to Make it
Free From

BROOM RAPE

Chas S Brent Bro

Both Phones 14

NEW SALOON
The finest of Whiskies Wines eers Cigars Etc C3Lt

found at the New Saloon corner of Maini and 10th
Streets lately purchased by

T P BRANNON
Messrs JOS MULLANEY and PHIL DEI the

popular bartenders are in charge of the place and a
invite their friends to call i-

iTfs WIEIDEMANN

For Sale at All FirstClass Salobri
Recommended as Best for FamiEv
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Garden Seeds
See us before buying your garden

seeds we have a full line of the best
grade Fine lot of Seed Potatoes and
Onion sets

224t LA VIN CONNELL

Administrators Notice I

All persons having claims against the
estate of Mrs Bettie Stout will present
same to the undersigned proven as re
dafreft law and those knowing

indebted to the estate will please
settle promptly

Q-

Admr Estate of Bettie Stout De
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The fever scorched liini physically
and him mentally lie tossed
in a hot restless haze at times bab-

bling childishly of mother the
mother whose loss three years before
had sent him to the far west to try to
forget his homeliness r he struggle to
master the new conditions attendant
on ranch life had taken him out of him-

self and done him good and as success
crowned his efforts dreams of a home
again made by the presence of a
sweet faced girl wife lighted his toil

They were only dreams as yet for
he held himself humbly and had

to offer his love until he felt that
his affairs were on a firm basis finan-
cially as they would be when his pres-
ent abundant crop was harvested-

In his partial delirium end hazy
dering he unuttered rot noun

confession whispering it
with feverish impatience for the re-

sponse his heart hoped for
At length the silence yhi h lay like

the pull of desolation ujjon the lonely
little slack was broken by heavy foot
steps on the planlcs at the door and
burly fellow strode in with a noisy
greeting Harris Laid up

heyThe
siLk man roused to consciousness

and smiled feebly flow do Lamson
Glad you came in Yes Ive been laid
up a bii canlt remember how long
fever innIdles my head His spoqch
was broken and dragged thickly

Aint wanting to eat much I sposo
and good thing that is too for an old
back tlrats got nobody

Harris winced Mother had been
his sick fancy so much and with such
vividness that his bereavement seeisod
but a few days back Wiili an effort
he replied

1 want nothing hut water and Slade
brings me a pailful mornmgsf when
he doesnt forget is he did today He
gestured toyard the empty on
the chair the bed but the visitor
did not notice it nor tile longing in
the fever red eyes and the cracked lips

Doctor of course he intimated
briskly

No Shido wouldnt go for him and
no one rises been in

Shade wouldnt go Iln ha Guess
not much You dont net the old
ground hog that far from his hole back
of the hill Everybodys busier than
in sheep shearing time you know har-
vesting their grain Reason no ones
been along 1 reckon Im through in
fine shape I tell you and Ive prom-
ised myself and Sang to Snyder a
week And man youd ought to bo
looking after yours Its spoiling fast-
I noticed ITe laughed at the startled
expression that widened the hollow
eyes Forgot It lint you Yell you
want to see to it right away I must
mosey Im out on a sweet errand
dot my new house done Its 11 beaut
too and furnished tiptop And now the
cage is ready Im going up to settle
the date of taking homo my bird Liz
zies fought shy but shell pull steady
when were tied all right lia ha

Lizzie V Harris repeated
his voice hesitating and troubled

Sure lira dloyLamsonr Kind
o tidy mrne 1 fake it sQinediiiig like
those swob New Yorkers iIi ha
He roared boisterously at his Hash of
wit Well hope youll pull up soon
So long lIe stumped away wins
tling leaving the door opeii

In the silence that again closed upon
him Harris lay and stared out at the
quivering heat waves little dust
eddies that whirled in at times

his burning heat and thirst
But he did not notice them He was
striving to steady his throbbing brain
and analyze the torturing inner sense
of pain and loss which stow intensified
his bodily distress

The crop the cMop that was all
right It was great He put up
the cottage he had planned
often these last months since the
promise of early summer had shown
such abundiint fulfillment in the

Tho crop the crop Who
said it wjjs spoiling It was all right
He would bogin on it today when he
had a drink He could drink the
dry He fumbled clumsily with the
bedding and ossayod to wise but fell
back inertly u little foolish siuile on

parchol lips His head was so
big lie had not I known head
could bo so big and heavy Anil the
crop The crop was all right He
would build the cottage for for Liz
zie Lizzie He cried out hoarsely
with a of anguish the sudden
dull recognition of his loss There was
no Lizzie for him none none nor
had been What mattered the crop
Let it spoil What mattered
now Lizzio Lizzie bird cage Liz
zie Brad Liz lie scowled impatiently
He could not got The name right His
head was so big He so hot
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Mother Where was mother Was
she in the fiery lulcb that Elder Wat i
son had so scared the little boys with j

He hadnt meant to he a hall boy j

mother know she would keep him but
he was so hot burning Water water
Lizzie Lizzie Brad Liz
zie Bradley Laiuson The perplexed
look deepened toa frown of pa
trouble lie Jiad Coimd her name and
ashoiirifNjtl further and from
QousciousnesshQ cjfrrieilher nanie with
hinf baclc to little boyhOod tangling it
with brothers butuever losing
entirely again iTradloyLainson
40 emvful Davy mother stud not tit

go so near tlig bonfire lint ho thin
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akes the finest ligh-
testbest flavored biscuit
hot breads cake and
pastry Renders the

more
and wholesome

ABS0UUTELY

ROYAL EAKING POWDEF CO NEW YORK
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burning burning Bother Lizzie Brad

leyLamson
i Oh you poor poor boy Bring some
water quick

Did some one apeak or was
the little foolish smile cracked the

j parched lips Uo had known mother
would conieSUe always did when her
boys wore hurt even if they did it
carelessly themselves but she did not
know how big his head was or she
would not try to lift Oh he was at
the old spring drinking drinking

lie must not have too much at onco
the poor boy A warm rain fell upon
his face the cut vanished his groping
trembling hands could not find How
could he have too much when ho was
burning That wasnt fair Ddvie-
fhea his IB O big tiijifc if6-

couldnt run
The brute the perfect brute to go-

on and leave him like this evcr
even get him water

j Was that father No Tige had not
hu tvhim It was the fire and heed-
less Toe where was the spring and
the cupx There Mother was bathing
his burning head and face and neck
his hands and arms He smiled at her
and whispered Good and again the
warm rain dropped upon him and his
big heavy head lifted and
why it trust bo the cool damp moss

sprirg It was heavenly
1C it was not for the dreadful some

j lhlcgflwt Lut M about Liz
pie ho could Lico-

i Tirt lisyLaiiK i Li-

I tloit kiov tnt uy of us can Sty
much far ourselves a sick

j lUau He here aloiie for days never
near Iriii so busy hustling for

the dollars hut nil the La in sons
a brute with less feeling than a hog
And the thought that Liazied faughlL-

iJKsie Lixaio BratfleyLamsou Liz
Dont say that roe Harris Cant

yon understand Lamson lied JAz-

zie Bradley Laiuson
Oh never minl mother TIcs too

light headed yet flat the fever b cool
rug and the doctorll ho lucre soon
Look out yonder B6ufs got a crowd
nil right Toes grain li be in the stack
in short order told it isnt hurt yet
not an in of Lanisous
know it all verdict

Bradie Lumson lie was hurt
Did Lixsio IJradleyLamson no he-
Avoujdnt wouldnt put out his tongue-
It was tOo stiff and big like his head
And he wouldnt have a spoon in his
mouth

Here young mini take this
wallow it Do ypu hear Some one

shook him slightly with the order and
he swallowed and grinned and said it

Davys cough drops and it was
Lizzie who who
the fire Was that little Sis who cried
out sharply and sobbed Davy mustnt
hurt little Sis He Joe was all right
only

Oh shut the gruff one com-

manded Fin the doctor and I sty
for you to drop it audgo to Sleep j

There way mother again with the
gourd from the spring and he drank

till they toolcit away and
then ho slid down and down and out

there was only a cool quiet
blaukncss

It was late the next day The sun
sending its level rays across the

door when Joe Harris carne to himself
looked about with a calm and

growing consciousness
There was a faroU cheery sound bf

busy machines Through the open win
see his fields swarming v

and teams The food wagOn
and eating tent stood back by the well
the important cook bustling over affire
His room was cool and fresh Flowers
slorxl npoai his little tomeuiade fable
With tk medicine grass
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I boys and other iievh or frid Sirs
Bradley herself putting his freshly
washed shirts upon the line his eyes
filled and he murmured a faint God
bless them-

i At the sound there was a stir by the
head of the lied and a girl with anx-
ious eyes Cleaned over him and touched
his forehead with a shy little hand

He looked at her a moment then he
muttered feebly quest ioningly Lizzie
BradleyLamson

With a rush of tender she laid
her warm piik leek against his mur

i inuring No Joe dear no Lizzie
Bradley Hartis

The Apathy of the Chorus Girl j

The ambitious of a chorus girlt as a
rule die young and as refuse
lines as accept them There a
girl one of four sisters who were all
in the chorus of various musical organ
isations One night at the Iraud Op-

era House in New York the soubrette
of the company was too ill to appear
and her understudy also absent
rn his predicament the stage manager
appealed to this particular chorus girl
to go on and read the lines as well as

could The girl KI id she would not
only read the lines but could sing the
songs as well all of which she did and
did with mlidouca iiil ability
fur the first in her life hud a spot
Ight follow her about the stage and
hoard waves of applause rush over the
footlight which were intended for her
and her only Aller it was all over
she said quite casually to the admiring
throng that surrounded her Theres
nothtug in it girls Ive been a horns
girl tight years but Im too old to he a
principal I hope itll happen
again From Behind flue Scenes by
Charles Belmont Davis in Outing
Magazine

Scotch Bulls
Two Scotchmen were discussing the

relative merits of churchyards and
cemeteries when one of them boldly
expressed his aversion to the latter
burial places in the remark Id raith
er no tier ava than be buried in sic a
place To which his companion retort-
ed Woel if Im spared in life an
health Ill gang natnvhere else
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Theres Teddy gets made president-
for foightin and then hes aginit and

40000-
0h the luck av hini Kew

Herald

Part
Iamma You must always remem

to take your little sisters part
Tommy Small do I took

part of the cake not live minutes
ago Chicago News

43Iy wifeJs
said Brown Why when I proposcfl
to her instead Of sayiiig This is so-

auddeji she said T think its

gets
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The Mari the Wcotien fii-

A young Scotsman was showa
tbo office of a great engineer
mingliara He vas wearing a lat Sk

extraordinary shape and at his cer
ousuess at meeting the man of
let the hat slip It fell with a iioUasp

thud upon the Loor Tile engineer
ed with astonishment at the thing Tfc
owner picked rt up and apologized fear
the noise it had caused 1t was

he explained He hats rriiacfis
hinjse lf turning It with his f4tlwr

The thought tha Gwa
must be something in a uiauwhsca 5H-

j think out and make such ar tiling as-
this He forthwith engaged ljiKiiaj

eye upon him and gave t
of tesponsibili ty The engineer was
Bbulton the new man William 5Iai
dock The man with s

away to Cornwall and7lMsb
he returned it was to light up
tePs with gas riTitt mB

j which first practically applied the
to the purpose of l

side that wooden hat St Jamfis-
1zette

j Good Manners-
A friend of yours aud mine lias Tfer

justly defined good breeding to be fcs
result of much good sense some
nature and a little self denial for

j sake of others and with a view t-

tain the same indulgence from
Taking this for granted as I tblBfcS

j cannot be disputed il is astonlsklo tfe
me that anybody who has good sassa
and good nature can essentially

good breeding As to the mess Q

indeed they vary according pec
SOIlS places iud circumstances aivl a
only to be acquired by observatioa sua
experience but the substance of it 8s
everywhere and eternally the S2zn 3
Good manners are to particular
ties what good morals are to 1st
general their cdmeut and

v

And as laws are enacted to cnfujoa
goou morals or at least to
ill effects of bad ones so there xrc 3ee
tain rules of civility universally Ss
plied and received to enforce s oaC

manners and punish bad ones QjQS-
rterfleld

J Made For Fat Wen S
One of the narrow arches ill

levy of the chapel at mxivep
city is not exactly symmetrical sit
though the defect is not noticeabfcfe
the casual observer Throe reason er
the of the arch after its artgr
iual had rise in n ssaaj

humorous occurrence tJoa
the early visitors was 9

man who found himself Inm
the arch when he tried to S aeetB
through and was extricated with
difficulty The builders recognizing
the possibility of other fat i eopleifeb
hug lumbered among the fntnrb vis-
itors decided to widen the nrch sac-
rificing symmetry and liarmony
practical need as the pier CJS-
Lstructcd as to bear no loss OSf-
eon one of its sides New Glsfceu

Caribou Hbrnc
Not one of every ten female cso

bou has horns When they do te w
them they are much smaller
those of the bull The horns vj tfesr
female have In general TDKSW
more branches than those of flis fcaJS
and they are much more regularly ssiut
finely The cows

much longer than the tarils
They have been seen with their
in the month of April The oM traits
shed their horns from the 10th tas tlra
last of November They hardly ti ec
carry them after the mouth ot Koxct
her The young bulls shed theirs traito-
the first of December until the sclddlo

j of February The younger tBa asSiKaK
the longer he retains his horns

Mountain of the Sacred Foolpntfc-
Adams peak or Mount SammaSt

rugged mountain in the island of Osj
Ion is known throughout the orientals
the Mountain of the Sacred

In a flat rocky basin at
foot of this mountain in stoue as
as blue granite there the perfect im-
print of a gigantic human Loot five awl
onehalf feet long by two aud
feet wide Tho Ceylonese Brahmnas
have a legend to the effect that tbe Im-
print was matTe by Adam our
cut but the Buddhists declare th4t IS

could have been made byno one feat
Buddha

Water Needles
So penetrating is water at TS

sure that only special qualities
iron will be tight against It tot Ova
early days of the hydraulic jack it
no uncommon thing o see the
issuing like a fine noodle through th 6

i metal the water
penetrate the unwary finger Jj3stfast
regally as a steel

Cash or Credit
Women should not get credit SteX-

tlior should men Cash is the cutr
Tradesmen maybe would a bi lvtime for six or twelve months Aa
many a lady would have to likJorav-

trage and our money and site wo 1
her dress and at far less ccsd

London Opinion o K

The Vice Presidency v

Its sthrange about th vie pri-
dincy said Mr Dooley ThJ jrls
diary is th highest ounce in Qi OgJE

iv th people Th vice prisidimls
th nex highest an th lowest It 1st1i
a crime exactly Ya cant bo slut X

jail fr it but its a kind Iv a dlsgi iceC
Dissertations by Mr Doolcy

Hope For FUvenge
to barber sentenced to di-

last request tl
will be glad to grant it
should like to shave too tr-
toriiey Mnjijch Jugeud

To 10 iiblo to have the things
want that is rklWs but to be al
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